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FOREWORD 
The simplicity and sincerity of Stephen 
Foster's songs have endeared them to the 
hearts of people everywhere. It is fitting 
tribute to America's best loved composer 
that we offer a number of his compositions 
heretofore unavailable. During his brief 


lifetime he wrote over two hundred num- 


bers of which eighty-seven are included in 


this book. Many will be familiar, such as 
"Old Folks At Home", "Jeanie With The Light Brown Hair" and “My Old 


Kentucky Home", but you will find a singular and nostalgic charm in them all. 


Stephen Collins Foster was born near Pittsburgh, Penn., July 4, 1826. He 
devoted his early manhood to business in Cincinnati, Ohio, but the remarkable 
success of his “Oh Susanna” and "Uncle Ned", published in 1848, caused him 
to turn to music as a career. His decision was justified, for he received flattering 
offers from many publishers. Shortly after his marriage to Jane McDowell in 
1850, he moved to New York City. ‘Never happy there, he soon went back to 
the family home that always held so strong an attraction for him. In 1860, he 
returned to New York where he died January 13, 1864, at the age of thirty- 


seven. 


The compositions herein are representative of all his work. The songs have 
been arranged either as solos, duets, trios, male or mixed quartets. The latter 
are adaptable for male voices using the alto part for Ist tenor, soprano part 


for 2nd tenor, etc. Two piano solos complete the contents. 


For their assistance in thecompilation of this ‘book, we wish to express our 
gratitude to Fletcher Hodges, Jr. and the staff-of Foster Hall. 
THE PUBLISHERS. 
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Ah! May The Red Rose Live Alway 
Angelina Baker ............... 
Annie My Own Love .......... 
Away Down Souf 


Beautifyl Dreamer ............. 
Better Times Are Coming 


Come Where My Love Lies 

CET et Gee Mit peal RS ee te a 
Come With Thy Sweet Voice Again 
Comrades, Fill No Glass For Me. . 
Cora Dean 


De Camptown Races .. 
Dolcy Jones 
Dolly Day .. se 
Don't Bet Your Money On De 
Shanghai 
Down Among The Cane Brakes .. 


Ellen Bayne 
Eulalie 


Fairy Belle 
Farewell, My Lilly Dear 
Farewell! Old Cottage 


ENA T ARNO Lo. ce saiescee ds ie oS 
Gentle Lena Clare ............ 
Give The Stranger Happy Cheer. 
Give Us This Day Our Daily Bread 
Glendy Burk, The ............. 


Hard Times Come Again No More 


| See Her Still In My Dreams .... 
| Will Be True To Thee ........ 


Jeanie With The Light Brown Hair 
SE MEUIGNO LS ee ln Se cn acsisi8's save 
Jenny's Coming O'er The Green. . 


Katy Bell 


LAS er ene eae 
Leave Me With My Mother .... 
USS TS Si a eae ae 
saor In Blissful Repose 

Little Belle Blair 
tg) oa 2] SO a en 
Lou'siana Belle 
DURA ISWAFONE Sto oes ka oe axe 


Maggie By My Side ........... 
Mary Loves The Flowers ........ 
Massa's In De Cold Ground 
Melinda May 


baad, 


17 
57 
84 
55 


96 


Merry, Merry Month of May, The 
Molly Dear Good Night 
Mother, Thou'rt Faithful To Me .. 
My Brudder Gum ............. 
My Old Kentucky Home, Good 

IIGH Pb as eee ces ao ae 


Nell And | 
Nelly BI 


Oh! Boys, Carry Me ‘Long . 
Oh! Lemuel! Go Down To De 
Cotton Field 
Oh! Susanna 
Oh! Tell Me Of My Mother .... 
Old Black Joe ........ Aes 
Old Dog Tray 
Old Folks At Home ............ 
Old Memories 
Once | Loved Thee Mary Dear .. 
Open Thy Lattice Love 
Our Bright Summer Days Are Gone 


Parthenia To Ingomar .......... 
RingsDes Beanie 2g ete wate 


Slumber, My Darling 
Soiree Polka 
Soldier In De Colored Brigade, A 
Some Folks 
Sweetly She Sleeps, My Alice Fair 


There's A Good Time Coming. . 
There Was A Time ..... 

Thou Art The Queen Of My ‘Song 
Tioga Waltz, The 


Uncle Ned 
Under The Willow She's Sleeping. 


Village Maiden, The 
Virginia Belle 
Voice Of Bygone Days, The .... 


Way Down In Ca-i-ro 
We Are Coming Father Abraham 
300,000 More 
When Old Friends Were Here .. 
Where Has Lula Gone 
While The Bowl Goes Round . 
Why Have My Loved Ones Gone? 
Willie My Brave ..... ay 
Willie We Have Missed You .... 


Old Folks At Home 


: : STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderate ,with expression 


Sop. 


SSS SS 
Alto IES ee ae 
’Way downup-on de Swa-nee Riv - er, Fatfar a= way, 
‘All up anddown de whole cre- a - tion, Sad-ly I roam, 
Py ema roun’ de lit-tle farm I wan-dered, When I was young; 
‘(When I was play-ing with my broth - er, Hap- py was 
One lit-tle hut a - mong de bush - es, One that I love, 
‘(When will I see de bees a-hum-ming, All roun’ de comb? 
Ten. 
Bass 


Dere’s wha my heart is turn-ing ev- er, Dere’swhade old folks stay. 
Still long-ing for de old plan-ta-tion, And for de old folks at home. 


V—— 


Den man-y hap- py days I squan-dered,Man-y desongsI__ Pas | 
Oh! take me to my kind old moth-er, Therelet me live and die. 
Still sad-ly to my mem-~-’ry rush-es, No mat-ter whereI_ rove. } 

When will I hear de ban-jo tum-ming, Down inmy good old home? 


SS SS a = 
Sant 65S 2) Se Sa 5 Reo Se ES eS 1 
A AS) ES SS 9 TS 2 EP eee: 0 yee Se 


All deworld i sad and drear-y, Ev-~-ry-where I roam;Hm 
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Massa’s In De Cold Ground 


Slowly STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1.Round de mead-ows am ring-ing, De dark- ey’s mourn - ful 
2.When de au-tumnleaveswere fall - ing, When de days were 
3. Mas - sa make de dark-eys_ love him, Cayse he was so 


While de mock-ingbird am sing-ing, Hap-py as deday am 
cold, "Twas hard to hearold mas-sa call-ing, Caysehe was soweak and 
i Now, deysad-ly weep a-bove him, Mourning cayse he leavedem be- 


long, While de i- vy am a-creep-ing, O’er degrass-y mound, 
old, Now de or-angetreesam bloom-ing, On desand-y _ shore, 
hind, I can notworkbe-fore to- mor - row, Cayse de teardrop flow; I 


Dare old mas-sa am a- sleep-ing, Sleep-ing in de cold,cold ground. 
Now de sum-merdaysam com-ing, Mas - sa neb-bercalls no more. 
try todrive a-way my sor - row, Pick- in’ on de old ban - jo. 


Hear dat mourn - ful sound; 


All de dark-eys am 


Copyright 1935 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


p 
Sop.|b4 


5 


Oh! Susanna 


Brightly STEPHEN CG. FOSTER 


Alto | PS 


Ten, 


came from Al- a - bam-a_ wid my ban-jo on my 
had a dream the oth- er night, when ev-’ry-thing was 


7 ES SEF ES FOSTERS Ce foe ae 


knee, I’m— g’wan to Lou-si - an-a true love for to 
still = thought I saw Su - san-na, - com- in’ down the 


o—io— so so Pe — 
[ERR OER ES a ee Ye 


It rained all night the day I left, The weath-er it was 
hill, The_ buck wheat cake was in her mouth,The tear was in her 


2 ee ee ee NESS Eee ee = ee eee 
OS St asa a 2 SSS 5 eae my es ne So es 9 es 
aa oe as a 4 i—# See eS a Se oT SR es 
SC CS ee A  , —s -—s, aE SSN a EE PD ee 

9, 4 = 


The sun sohot I froze todeath; Su-san-nadon’t you cry. 
I, Imcom-ing from the South,Su-san-nadon'tyou cry. 


dry, 
eye; Say 


san - na Oh! don’t you cry for 


come from Al- a - bam-a_ wid 


et Se = —— a ee —< 
=e 
a a ae 
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Beautiful Dreamer 
Moderato STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


ake un-to me, Star-light and dew-drop are wait-ing for 
2. Beau- ti- ful Dream-er, out on the sea, Mer-maids are chant-ing the wild lo- re - 


5" y, 
Sounds of the rude world heard 
O - ver the stream-let va - pors are borne, 


ait - ing for Thee, 
-lei, wild lo-re - lei, 


Beau-ti-ful Dream-er 


Lulld by the moon-lighthave all passd a - 
-ful Dream-er 


Wait-ing to fade at thebrightcom-ing morn._ y Beau-tj 
oe 


Beau-ti-ful Dream - er, queenof my 
Beau-ti-ful Dream - er, beam on my 


rit. 


queen of my song. ——— List while I wooThee,with soft mel-o - dy; 


() \\ 
~—F 
— 
Silos enaindiens 
———— 
ae, 
i > ——_@-2@— ———— — 
song, 


beam on my heart, —— Ken as themoonon the streamlet and sea; 
of mhy song. 
heart, 


on my heart. 


Gone are the cares of life's Bu-Sy throng, 


Then will allcloudsof sor-rowde - part, Beau-ti-ful Dream-er a-wake un-to 


) \ 

= SSS eee 
a a eee 

Hes—t 
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My Old Kentucky Home, Good Night 


Slowly, with expression STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Sop. [Re ee 
Alto A a, A SR Se EE ee ec eee ee 


mp 
1. a sunshinesbrightin the old Ken-tuck-y home, Tis | sum-mer, the dark-ies 
youngfolksroll onthe lit-tle cab-in floor, All mer-ry all hap-py and 

2 peney hunt no moreforthe pos-sumand thecoon, Onthemead-ow the hill and the 
: day goes by likea shad-ow o'er the heart, With sor-rowwhereallwas de- 
ithe head must bow and the back willhave to bend,Where-ev-er thedark-y may 
3 fewmoredays for to tote the wea-ry load, No mat-ter 'twillnev-er be 


gay; The corn tops ripe and the mead-ows in the bloom,While the 
bright; Byn by hard timescomes a  knock-ing at the door, Then my 
shore, They sing no more by the glim-mer of the moon, On _ the 
light; The time has comewhen the dark- ies have to part,Then my 
go, A few more days, and the troub-le all will end, In the 
few more days till we tot - ter on the road, Then 


i.birdsmake— mu-sic all the day. The Old Kentuck-y Home, good - night. 
2.bench by the old_ cab-in door. The Old Ken-tuck-y Home, good - night. 
8.field where the su-gar-canes grow. A Old Ken-tuck-y Home, good-night. 


Weep nomore my la- dy, 0 = no more to - day! We will sing one song for the 


Oid Ken-tuck-y Home,For the Old Ken-tuck- y Home, far a - way. 


Copyright 1935 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


Old Black Joe 


¥ STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Very slow 


Sop. 

Alto [RS 
1. Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay; Gone are my 
2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel no pain? Why do I 
3.Where are thehearts once so hap - py and_ so free?The chil-dren so 

Ten 

Bass 


() 
ie 3S == Sa SS T° cee. 
eh —gh a to es eee eee eee 
—- di 
} a _=_ | —___#*__¢ Set «ER Ne OK Se ee 


friends fromthe cot - ton fields a-way; Gone from theearth to a 
sigh that my friendscome not a-gain? Griev-ing for forms now de- 
dear that I held up- on myknee? Gone to the shore where my 


2 aseer see Sees ee —— eee ee ee ee eee 
a2 Cer” i. > +. 68 2: — 9 9 
Ae EE TT SE SE ES ee Se 
AS A Se eS 


——— Sa == ———— Se sees ee Ce — 


bet-ter land I know,I _ hear their gen-tle voi-ces call- ing, ‘Old Black Toe!” 
part-ed long a-go, I hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing, “Old Black Joe!” 
soulhaslongedto go, I hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing,“Old Black Joe!” 
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De Camptown Races 


(Gwi Run All Night 
wine To Run All Night) tEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Well accented 


» IN x = mf 
Sop. Ao SS hae 
Alto — ;—t-s— Seow oe Fe 
a 
17 De Camp-town la - dies sing. dis song, De 
2. De long taild fil-ly an’ de big— black hoss, Doo-dah, doo-dah! Dey 


3. Old mul- ey cow— ccme on to de track, De 


Ah a ae MA y 


LST track nine miles long, I came downdar wid my 
fly de track an’dey both cut ‘cross, Oh, doo-dah-day. De blind hossstick in a 
bob-tail flung her_ o-verhis back, Den fly a- long likea 


hat caved in, Go hack ines wida lot of tin, 
big mud hole, Doo-dah, doo-dah! Cant touch bot-tomwida ten foot pole, 
rail- road car, Run- nin’ a race wid a shoot-in’ star, 


Yon, doo-dah- day! 


bet my mon-ey on de  bob-tail nag; Somebod-y bet on de 
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Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


L\ 
> 8 Ta a 


Sop. rave 
Alto [ES ——ar—3 


_————_ = 


ComeWhereMyLoveLies Dream-ing Dream-ing the hap-pyhours a- way, In 


SSS Sa es SET 
EO STS OS SS 


ee 


—o =S-=> 
 - set a oo see SS 


: Se Oee ee =e eee 

SS 

ae ee 2 eG ETS 6 ET CS ee 
_—_ 


rit. —— 
Dream-ing so aa | 


0 
<== = = 


aaa Nn" 4 


(Altos divided) My own love is sweetly dreaming, Herbeauty beam-ing; 
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is sweetly 


love 


My own 


Dream-ing thehap-py hours a - way. 


ComeWhereMy LoveLies Dreaming, dreaming, 
b 


-t 


am-ing herbeau 


-ly dre 


Come with a lay, My own love is sweet 


Comewith a lute, 


ng 


i 


ere My Love Lies Dream - 


Wh 


Come 


78) eam-ing) 


beam -i 


Soft is her slum-ber Thoughts bright and pure 


-way. 


-ing thehap-pyhours a 


dream. 


Lightmay it be; 


» 


Light is heryoungheart 


-dy, 


0 


h-ing mel- 


Dance thru her dreams like gus 


ComeWhereMyLoveLies Dream - ing Dream-ingthe hap-pyhoursa- way.— 


12 


p 
Sop. 
Alto JE 


Ten. 


Bass 


My 


Not too fast 


Ring De Banjo 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


time is nev- er drear-y, If de dark- y nev 
nev- €r count de  bub-bles While deres wa-ter in 

= Once I was so luck-y, My  — masS- sa set me 
Ear- ly in de morn-ing Of a love- ly sum- mer 
love, Ill have to leave you While de riv- ers run- ning 


free, 
day, 
high: 


sing. 
see. 

play. 
eye. 


groans; De 
spring. De dark-y has no troub - les While he’s got dis song 


bones. 


la-dies nev-er wear- y Wid de rat-tle of 


I went to old Ken-tuck-y To — see what I 
My = = mas- sa send me warn-ing He — like to hear 
But I neercan de -ceive you, So — dont you wipe 


Den come a-gain, Su- san-na, By de gas- light of 


De beau-ties of cre - a-tion Will — nev - er lose 
i could ‘not. go no “far=-der, 1 — turn to mas 
On de ban-jo tap-ping, I — come with dul 


Ise gwine to make some mon-ey; But I'll come an- oth 


\) 
ES ——— cated 
FS SS RO OTS ES een 


moon, Well_ tum de old pi - a-no,Whende  ban-jos out of 
charmWhile I roamde oldplan- ta-tion Wid my truelove on my 
door, I __ love him all de hard-er, I'll — go a-way no 
Strain; Old___—Ss mas-sa fall a nap-ping,Hell_ nev-er wake a - 
Fll__-_—s- come a-gain,my hon-ey, If I have to work my 


day, 


like dat 
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to 
could 

me 
your 


- sas 
- cem 
- er 


true love, Oh! wha you been so long? 


SS 
eS 
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Nelly Was A Lady 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Mode rately 


Sop. = 
Alto iB. —— 


1. Down on the Mis-sis-sip - pi float-ing, Longtime I trav-el on the 
2. Now Im un-hap-py and I’m weep-ing, Can’t tote the cot-ton-wood no 
3. Down in themead-ow’mong the clo- ver, Walk with my Nel-lie by my 


All night the cot- ton- wood a - tot - ing 
more; Last night when Nel - lie was a - sleep - ing 
side; Now all those hap- py days are o - ver, 


Sing for my true love all the day. 
Deathcame a-knock-ing at the _ door. Nel-lie Was A _ La-dy, 
Fare-well, my dark Vir- gin- ny bride. 
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he oc 
ER re Some Folks STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1. Some folks like to sigh Some Folks Do, Some Folks Do; Some folks long to die, 
2.Some folks like to smile Some Folks Do, Some Folks Do; Oth-ers laughthro’ guile, 
3.Some folks like to scold Some Folks Do, Some Folks Do; Some folks are so cold, 


N 
Ss en ee SSS 
SS ees oe Se ae oe 

JS ES Le 
ESS eS ee 


But that’s not me nor you. Long live the mer-ry, mer-ry heart That 
- = ee eae ee 
——— = 


ES ee ee re rr ns | ee ee ee | ee ee ee | 
} bp —)—_—_}—_—_. _—_ ee ot a ae ooo te 
i). ae a) oe eS eC om! 
i _ Ss _s_ a”6 ESS Eas ar Lcweilllsnmastiiinanesedicnendgettiiasenad 


laughs by night and day, Like the queen of mirth, No mat-terwhatsome folks say. 


Ta 


4 
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Doley Jones 


Moderately 
Sop. js 
Alto 
4. a-dies dont you won-der When I a- gain ap - pear: 
2.Oh! when I go a court-ing, I ride thro’ mud and rain: 
3. I went up town dis morn-ing, To lit - tle song; 
Ten 
Bass 


just been o- ber yon - der To see my Dol-cy dear; 
leabe de old  hoss snort - ing, At de cor-ner ob de lane. 
Dol- cy send me warn- ing, To bring my boots a - long; 


y ; 
Dol- cy steps so light- ly A - mong de bricks and stones, Her — 
find my Dol-cy weep- ing, And charm her wid de bones, Byen— 
yard is paved wid cin - der, De house is built ob stones, And a 


= 
aS ES Ee SES See Cee SE) a 
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eyes dey shine so bright- ly, 
bye I leabe her sleep- ing, Oh! dad-da, D’ D’ Dol-cy Jones! 
head is at de win- dow, » 

b e 


Slum -ber till Fa - ms lub - ly Dol - cy Jones!__ 


Gentle Lena Clare 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Brightly 


Sop. 
Alto 


I'm think-ing of sweet Le-na Clare, With deep blueeyes and wav-ing hair, Her 
Her home is in the  shad-y glen, "When sum-mercomes,'ll seek a-gain, On 


Ten. 
Bass 


a LB act, DE Tow-land plain, My gen-le Le-na Clare. Gen-tle Le-na Clare, My 
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Old Dog Tray 


Slowly, with expression 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Sop. 
Alto 


morn of life is past, And ev’-ning comes at ‘sat, It 
The forms I called my own Have van-ished one by one, The 
tho’ts re-call the past, His eyes are on me cast; I 


Ten. 
Bass 


brings me adream of a once. hap- py day, Of mer-ry forms Ive seen Up - 
lovedones,thedearones have all _— passed a-way,Their hap-py smiles have flown,Their 
know that he feels what my breaking heart wouldsay: Al - tho’ he can- not speak, ru 


on the vil-lage green, Sport-ing with my Old Dog Tray. 
gen-tle voic-es gone; Ive noth-ing left but Old Dog Tray. 
vain-ly, vain-ly seek, A bet - ter friend than Old Dog Tray. 


Old Dog Trays ev-er faith-ful, Grief can-not drive him a - way, 


SS 
or a es a S 


— 
Se een SS ee eee —— 
_— |__| es ao ae or Sa 
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Ah! May The Red Rose Live Alway . 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately slow 


{) »& is 
(se ee Se ee 
= 


Sop. 
Alto 


py y # 
™P ay MayThe Red Rose. Live Al-way, To smile {ip-onearth and sky! — 
Lulled be thedirge in the cy-pressbough,That tells of de-part-ed flowrs!- 


Ten. 
Bass 


Why should the beau-ti - ful ev - er weep? Whyshould the beau-ti-ful die? 
Ah! that the but-ter-fly’s gild-edwing Flut-tered in ev - er-green bowel. 


Lend-ing a charm. to ev- ry ray That falls on her cheeks of light, — 
brief— wi 


Sad is my heartforthe blight-ed plants Its plea-suresare aye as 


jzea tz: SS as es _ ee ee ee 
||} — FF 2 = 1» ee —_» jo — 


at = 
—_— i io oo oe oo Hi 


\ 
-—— SEN eg og = 2 sTeee 
—— a Sas st Se 


Giv-ing the zeph-yr kiss for kiss, And. nurs-ing thedew-drop bright. 
bloom at the youngyear’ joy-ful call, And_ fade withthe au-tumn leaf: 


Ah!MayTheRed Rose Live Al-way, To_ smile up-on earth and 
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Gentle Annie 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately slow 


Thou wilt come no more, gen - tle An- nie,___ Like 


m 
a Ah! the hours grow sad while I pee. — 


, eee = 

flowrthy spir- it did de - part;—Thou art gone, a - las! like the 

si - lent spot where thou art laid, — And my heart bowsdownwhen I 
“a tr 


. O~ o 
man-y— That have bloomed in the sum-mer of my heart, 
wan-der, — By the streams and the mead-owswhere we strayed.— 


WS a ES GES Se ee ee 
BA 2 eee ee ee BY ao SSS SS Se ee es ee 


my heart. 


we strayed. 


Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


19 


Jeanie With The Light Brown Hair 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 


Sop. | 
Alto J-e?-—~s 


I dream of Jean-ie With The Light Brown Hair, Borne,like a va - por, 
I sigh for Jean-ie, but her light form rm strayed Far from the fond hearts 


Te: ————- | o_o fa - 5 
S ——— OO 
Bass es ee” ee 7 SS eS ee | ee | ee 


on the sum-mer air; I see hertrip-pingwherethe bright streams play, 
roundher na- tive glade;Her smileshavevanished and her sweet songs flown, 


Hap-py as the dai-sies that dance on her way. Man-y were the wild notes her 
Flit-ting like the dreamsthathave cheeredus and gone. Now the nod-ding wild flowrs may 


mer- ry voicewould pour, Man- y were the blithebirds thatwiibled then o'er: ae. 
with-er on the shore,Whilehergen-tle fin- gers will cullthemno more, — 


dream of Jean-ie With TheLightBrown Hair, Float-ing like a va-por on the soft, sum-mer air. 
sigh forJean-ieWith TheLightBrown Hair, Float-ing like a por onthe soft, sum-mer air. 
—_— 
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Sop. it 


Alto 


Ten. 
Bass 


I Will Be True To Thee 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately ah __ 


a 
eS 

Sa Ss ee ee ke 
a oammea  f  n se SS we 


1.I will be true to thee (to thee)ThoughI share in thy worstdes - pair, 
2.I will be true to thee (to thee)ThoughI roam in a far off land, ah __— 
—— 


I will be true to thee (to thee)Though my own heart be bowed with care. Though 
Wheth-er onearth or sea (or sea) In a bow-er or des- ert strand,Though 


cold neg-lect up - on thy hopes may fall, Though fears of death may 
dark-estcloudsmay mar the morn-ing beams, And va -pors dull may 


[ee o_o 
ee aes 6 Se SS Oi 6. eee = eee EE eee 
[CS SS ee ee eae 
_¥—_ rr a 


(may fall) 


hov-ernearthysoul, Though fu-neralknellsup-on thineearsmay toll, Yet I willbetrueto 
set-tle on thestreams,Thoughblight-ingtime de-stroy thy fond-est dreams, Yet I will betrueto 
f™ 


5 a 
SSS ASS A 
ae eee a 


2 ——— pee ae a Bs Re 
v7. a ee CSE ee es ee ee ee ee ee 
it. Waa oe ee ee ee eee oe eee neal 

p ot A —— SP 


thee(to thee) I will be true to thee, I will betrue to thee, 
thee (to thee) I will be true to thee, I will betrue to thee. 
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Hard Times Come Again No More % 


STEPHEN C.FOSTER 
Moderately 


Mt, 


Sop. 4 
Alto 


Let us pause in life's plea-~sures and count its man-y tearsWhile we 
While we seekmirth and beau-ty and mu-sic light and gay There are 


Ten. ff 
Bass 


all sup— sor- rowwiththe poor: Theres a song that will lin- ger for - 
frail forms. faint-ing at the door: Though their voic-es are si -lent,their 


ey - er in our ears; Oh! Hard Times,Come A- gain No More. 
plead - ing lookswill say Oh? Hard Times,Come A- gain No More. 


Chorus 
Mm 


‘Tis the song, thesigh of the wea- ry; Hard Times, Hard Times, 


days you have lin-gerd 
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= Farewell! Old Cottage 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Slowly 
Sop. 
Alto : 
¥ 
1. Fare - well! Old Cot - tage, You and Li must part: I 
2.Fare - well! Old Cot - tage, Mem - ’ry still en - thralls, The 
3. Fare - well! Old Cot - tage, Oft-times from a = far, Yon 


Ten. 
Bass 


Sar ae EN Oe Se 

ES EST RS OE) Lo 6 

A ea SS (See ee oe ee eS 
y ———s 


leave your faith-ful shel - ter With a poor break-ingheart. The 
loved ones of my child-hood In your time-beat- en walls. 
win - dow light hathserved me As a lovd guid - ing star. And 


stran - ger, in his might, Hath cast our lot in twain; The 
here my broth- er played In pride of health and youth, And 
cheerd a heart that longed To join the house-hold mirth, Where 


termof ourde-light Must close in part-ing pain. Fare-well! Old Cot-tage. 
here mysis-ter prayed In pur- i- ty and truth. Fare -well!Old Cot-tage. 
hap - py fac-es thronged A hos - pi- ta - ble hearth. Fare - well! Old Cot-tage. 


leave your faith - ful shel - ter With a 
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STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Nelly Bly 


ell 
I 


Wi 


de broom a - long,_— 
de tur - tle dove,— 


bring 
like 


voice 


Nel- ly Bly! 


hab a 


1.Nel-ly Bly! 
2.Nel-ly Bly! 


And 


) 


la-dy lub 
hab a heart_ 


Poke de wood,my 
ve, Nel - ly Bly_ 


zn 


g. 


a lit-tle son 
in deg 


=) 

- 
at 
2$ 
fae 


-en Clean,my dear,and 
in de mead-owand I 


sweep de kitch 


hears it 


ust gib demush a_ turn. 
down in Ten-nes-see 


J 
Warm as cup ob tea, And big-ger dan desweet po-ta - to 


? 


jo down 


And while I ‘take de ban 


burn, _ 


make de fire_ 


Ho! Nel - ly, 


Nel - ly, 


dul-cem mel-o - dy. Heigh! 


Sing for you, play for you a 


dy. 


cem mel - 0 


dul - 


play for you a 


sing for you, 


) 


to me, Ill 


lis-ten lub 
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Sop. 


Alto 


Ten 
Bass 


Dolly Day 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Brightly 


1.Ive told you’bout de ban - jo, De fid-dle and de bow, Like- 
2. When de work is o - ver, I make de ban-jo play, And 
3. Mas-sa give me mon - ey, buy a peck of corn, I'’se 


bout de cot -ton-field De shub-ble aid de hoe Tye 
strike de dul-cem notes, I think of Dol-ly Day. Her 
mar - ry Dol - ly Day And build my-self a barn; Den 


while I 


sung a-bout de bul - gine, Dat blew de folks a - way, And 
form is like a po - sy, De lil - y- of - de - vale, Her 
when Im old and fee - ble, And when my head is grey, Ill 


now I'll sing a lit- tle song A - bout my Dol-ly Day. 
voice is far de  sweet-est sound Dat floats up-on de gale. 
trab- ble down de hill of life A - long wid Dol- y Day. 


— 
Oh, Dol-ly Day looksso gay, 
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25 
Ellen Bayne 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Slowly, with expression 


N 
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Soft be thyslum-bers, Rude cares de - part, Vi-sions in num-bers 
Dreamnot in an-guish,Dream not in fear; Love shall not  lan-guish; 
Scenes that have van-ishedSmile on thee now, Plea-sures once ban- ished 

rw eee _ 2 SS = 


eect = 
SSS ES SE ie) eee = 2 Sees 
EF a SS aS 


de 4 part, 
in fear; 


thee now» 


— 
fond. hopes re- 


plea-sure or 
brow, Forms long de - part - ed = Greet thee a- 


Cheer thy young heart. Dream on while bright hours And 
Fond ones are near. Sleep-ing or wak - ing, In 
Play round thy 


\\ 
ES TM PS RT a a oe SS ORE Res ee eT ee a 
os ees 
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Bloom-ing like smil - ing bowrs For thee El-len Bayne. 
pain, Warmheartswill beat for thee — Sweet El-len Bayne. 
i Sooth -ing thy dream-ing heart -— Sweet El-len Bayne. 


PA Se 
neni pp ie ie 


re - main, 


ad lib.jor pain, 
a - gain, 


Chorus 


= a ee ee 
tg 
4 


Pe eel =e. 
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D.C. 
by thy side, Sweet El-len Bayne. Sweet El - len Bayne. — 
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26 Willie We Have Missed You 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Misdianatehy 


1. Oh! Wil - lie, is 4 Safe, safe at home? They 
2.We've longed to see you night- ly, But this night of all, The 
3. The days were sad with-out you,The nights long anddrear, My 


Ten. 4 > oe SSS SSS ee 


Bass 


did not tell me true, dar; They said you would not come. 
fire was blaz-ing bright- ly, And lights were in the hall. The 
dreams have been a-bout you, Oh! wel - come, Wil - lie dear! Last 


heard you at the gate, And it made my heart re - joice, 
lit - tleoneswere up, Till ‘twas ten o’ - clock and past, Then their 
night I wept andwatched By the moon- lights cheer-less ray, Till I 


a \ a \\ a K 
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knew that wel-come foot-step, And that dear, fa -mil- iar voice, Mak -ing 

eyes be-gan to twin-kle, Andtheyve gone to sleep at last; And they 

thought I heard your foot-step,Then I wiped my tears a- Way; ne .: 
rit, gy 


\\ ’ 
eS SE a Se Ce Ure SS EE ee Se ee ee 
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mu - sic on my ear, In the lone - ly mid-night gloom: 
lis -tened for your voice, Till they thought youd nev-er come, 
heart grew sad a -gain, When I found you had not al 


ret. 


SS 
ES p ST SST | 
SS a ae ee ee Ses - SSS ee 


Wil - lie, we have missed you; Wel-come, wel -come home! 
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Eulalie 


H.S. CORNWELL © STEPHEN C.FOSTER 
Poco adagio 


Sop. 

Alto 
1, Blue -birds, lin- ger here a - while, Over this Sa-cred grass-y 
2.Stream-let, chant-ing at her feet, Mourn - ful mu-sic sad and 
8. An - gels, guard her with your wings,Shield her from un- ho - ly 

Ten. 

Bass 


pile, Sing your sweet-est songs to me 'Tis the grave of Eu-la - 
sweet, Wake her not, she dreams of me, Neath the yew-tree Eu-la - 


things; Bid her dream love-dreams of. me, Till I  come,sleep, Eu- la - 


lie. Ro-ses white a-round her tomb Gent-ly wave and sweet-ly 
lie! Eu- la - lie, but yes - ter-night,Came a spir- it veiled in 
lie! Blue-birds, lin - ger here a - while, Ofer this sa - credgrass-y 


bloom, Let your si - lent lang-uage be,“We will bloom for Eu- la - 
white; I knew it could be none but thee,Bride of Death, lost Eu- la - 
Sing yoursweet-est songs to me ‘Tis the grave of Ku-la- 


=== 2 SS ee ee — 
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Let your si - lent lang-uage be, “We will bloom for Eu-la - lie? 
lie; I knewit could be none but thee,Bride of Death, lost Eu- la - lie. 
Sing your sweet-est songsto me ‘Tis the grave of Eu-la - lie. 


Se 
So — 
ts oS | 
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= There Was A Time 


STEPHEN C.FOSTER 
eee 


Sop. 15 
Alto 


1.There Was A Time,There Was. ATime,When I wasyoungand free, And 
2.There Was A Time, There Was- ATime, That toldus we must part, And 
8. But once a- gain, Oh! once: a-gain, Those joy-ous days ap- pear A- 


Ten. 
Bass 


“ 
ev-’ry day the vil- lagechime Brought mu- sic sweet to me, The 
then the onceloved vil-lagechime Fell sad- ly on my heart,. I 
gain the bells sound o’er the plain, And good oldfriendsare near;_ A- 


mem-ry of__ some old-'en song,Some scene or flowr or tree, _ Still 
bade fare-well to the old graytowr,And on the vil- lage green, No 
gain I hear. the mer-ry song Be-neath the old oak tree, And 


brings to mind the mer-ry throngThat sport-'ed there with me>—— Still 
more at eve-ning’speace-ful hour My mer- ry friendswere seen,_..__ No 


see a-round the hap - py throngThat sport-ed there with me. And 
with me 


brings to mind the mer - rythrong That sport-ed there with me.— 
more at eve-nings peace-ful hour My mer- ry friendswere seen._ 
see a-roundthe hap- pythrongThat sport-ed there with me, — 
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Thou Art The Queen Of My Song 


; TEPHEN C. FOST 
With expression idiot ore 


{) 
Sop. | Aaa 
Ait io | 


I long forthee;must I long and long in vain? I sigh for thee; will thou 
The days are gone,days of sum-merbrightand gay, The days of love we so 
I turn to thee; thoughour hap-py hourshaveflown? I turn to thee; and my 


comenot back a-gain? Thoughcoldformssurroundus To sev-er all thatboundus, 
fond-ly whiled a-Way; But still while I’mdreaming Thy smilesare o’er me beam-ing, 
Sad-destthoughtsare gone, For love will be burn-ing And memory stillre-turn-ing, 


1 a \ \ t\ 
ST 


Gen-tle 
Gen- tle 


queen of my song, The fields and the fair flowers shall 

queen of my song. The wind oer the lone mead - ow 

queen of my song, — Come let thy warmheart re - 
pan 


Gen-tle, gen-tle queen of my song. 
Gen-tle, gen-tle queen of my song. 
Gen-tle, gen-tle queen of my song. 


wel-come thee, And all to thy plea-suresshall be - long; 
wails for thee, The birds sing thy beau - ties all day long; 
joice with me, — Come from the bright and lur - ing throng; 


Pride of my ear - ly years, Thou art the queenof my — song. 
Pride of my ear - ly years, Thou art the queenof my song. 
Pride of my ear - ly years, Thou art the queenof my _ — song. 
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83 
: Why Have My Loved Ones Gone? 


Moderately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Sop. 
Alto 


Why have my lovedones gone,—Like the dew ’neaththe ear-ly sun? 
Why havemylovedones gone,While the spring-time is On the breeze? 
— 


Ten, 
Bass} 


Why am I left a - lone, While all theirtroub-les here are done?My 
Gild- ing the hill-side farm, And breath-ing mu-sic thro the trees! The 
a 


days of youth have passeda-way, Andthe shades of life are near, But I 
birdsare sing-ing in the air, Andtheflowrsare in their bloom; All — 


still re-main to mourn the hap-py days,When dear de-part-ed friends were here. 
things a-round are beau-ti-ful andfair, But still my spir-it lies in gloom. 


Why have my lov'’d ones gone, _— Gone to re-turn no 
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Jenny’s Coming O’er The Green 


Moderately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


() 

Sop. ht-4 

Alto | Ae +4-4— 
mf 
Jen- “ny's com-ing oer the green, Fair-er form was nev-er_ seen, 
Jen-ny’s calm and liq-uid eyes, Some-timesbring a sweet sur-prise, 


Ten, 
Bass. 
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Win-ning is her gen-tle mien; Why do I love her so? 
Like a change in sum-mer skies, Why do I love her so? 


We have wan-dered side by side, O’er the mead-ows far and wide: 
Oft her voice so full of glee, Wakes the sad-dest mem-o - ry, 


Vw 
Lit-tle Jen-nys full of -pride) Why do I love her so? 
She is young-er far than me, Why do I love her s0? 
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Give The Stranger Happy Cheer 


Moderately STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


N\ \ N 1 \ 
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1. Give The Stran-ger Hap-py Cheer.When,o’er his cheek,the tear-dropsstart, The 
2.Give TheStran-ger Hap-py Cheer Whileformsfa-mil - iar ’round ye stand, Ye 


balm thatflows from one kind word May heal the wound in break-ing heart. 
may notknow whatweightof woe The wan-dererbears in yn-known land.A- 
: ‘ 
= = ess ee eee : 
: —— 
: ——— 
grief that his breast may out pour It 
bless - ings more sweet-ly may— fall Than 
ee 
ae oe eee 
ga fN rit.— 
f — 
ay— be— for — loved ones on some dis - tant shore. Oh!__— 
ose_which_ the.  way- wea-ried ex - ile may call Oh! — 


Give TheStran-ger Hap-py Cheer.When,oerhischeek, the tear-dropsstart, The 
Give TheStran-ger Hap-py Cheer.When,o’er hischeek the tear-dropsstart, The 


balmthatflows from onekind word May heal the wound in a 


break-ing heart. 
balm that flows from one kind word May heal the wound in a 


break-ing heart. 
ten > 
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Fairy Belle 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
9 Moderately 


fair-est in the dell, Is’ the 
car - ols to. the streams; She — 


MH 
"The pride of the vil - lage, and the 
She sings to the mead-ows, and she 


queen of mysong,and her name is Fair-y Belle; The sound of her light step may be 
laughs in the sun-light,and sm:leswhile tn her dreams;Her hair, like the this - tle-down,is 


—_— =e 1 e 
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heard up-on the hill, 
borne up-on the air, 


Like the fall_ of the snow-drops or the drip-ping of the rill. 
And her heart,like thehum-mingbirdsis free fromev*ry care. 


Fair- y Belle,The queen of all the dell, 
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ta Once I Loved Thee Mary Dear 


WM. CULLEN CROOKSHANK STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Moderately 
f) a— 
Sop. = wae 
Alto [Fs 
1.Once I loved thee,|Ma - ry dear, 10) how_ 
2. O that_ dreamhath Jpassed a- way, Passed full__ 
Ten. |} 
Bass 


7 amet 
FI 


Spark-ling in the |so-lar rays, 
And the tale of life is told, 


4 , 
a IRR Ra a aR 
ae ees 


wY ee 
a tempo 
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35 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Slumber, My Darling 


Sop. a = —— a Se oe 
Alto | He 2-§ ge ee ee 


ly Dar-ling, thy moth-er is near, Guard-ing thy dreams from all 
Slum -ber My Dar-ling,’til morn’sblush-ing ray Brings to the world the glad 


2 _E ST Se ad == «sen eee 
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a ee 2 


ter-ror and fear, Sun-lighthaspassedandthe twi-light has gone, Slum-ber, My Dar-ling, the 
ti-dings of day: Fill thedark void with thy dream-y de-light Slum-ber,thy moth-er will 


Fond-est, dear-est to 
From all out-ward a- 


rights com-ing on. Sweet vi-sions at - tend thy sleep, — 
guard thee to-night. Thy pil-lowshall sa-cred be_ 
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~" 
me, While oth-ers their rev-els keep, I will watch o-ver thee. 
larms; Thou, thou art the world to me In thine in - no-cent charms. 
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wan - dringdews by the flow's are-ca-ressed. 
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86 The Voice Of Bygone Days 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 


Sop. 
Alto 


4. Ah! the voice of by-gonedays, Willcomebacka - gain, Whis-pring to the 
2.Ah! the voice of by-gonedays, Mur-mursto my brain, Till the cher-ishd 
8.Ah! the voice of by-gonedays, Bids my mem-ry ove, To the fair and 


Ten. 
Bass 


wea-ryheart-ed Many asooth-ing strain Youthfulfan-cy then re-turns Child-ishhopethe 
formsde-part-ed Seem to live a - gain. Weep-ingold-time sor-rows over, Smil-ing as in 


gen-tle be-ing Of_ myear-ly love. She wasra-diant as the light, She was pure as 


— 
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e/ 
bos-om burns, Joy, that man-hood cold-ly spurns,Then flows in mem-ry’s sweet re-frain. 
days of yore,Wheneachheartits bur-denbore Of love and pit = bliss and pain. 
dews of night, And be-loved of an-gelsbright,She joined theirblessdand hap-py train. 


the voice of by -gone days Will come back 


Whis-pring to the wea-ry heart-ed a sooth-ing strain. 
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Sop. 


Alto 


Ten. 


37 


When Old Friends Were Here 


Moderately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


"When Old Friends Were Here, In days that are flown, How 
When Old Friends Were Here, We roamed or the hills, We 


Bass |[~—>— 


fond werethe hands Which oft claspd my own, The path-ways of life Were 
Sang mer-ry songs As free as therills, But time on its wave Has 


plea:- sures sun-ny hue, And voic - es werenear, With tones warmandtrue. 
rude- ly borne a-way, The fair dew-y flowrs,Of lifes ear- ly day. 


All are gone! No loved one’s near! I weep for the hap- py days When 
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I See Her Still In My Dreams 


38 


STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


ly bright 


Moderatel 
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gone from the day And her 


mil - iar hath 


bloom in glad-ness 


gh her voice once fa 


While the flowrs 


é 


form of a lovedone hath 


-way ThoughI waketo a scenenow de- 


tle voice The 


one gen 


-hold of 


in our house. 


void 
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For I 


turns with the night; 


vi-sions I find the lost form that I seek; 


But the sound of her foot-fall re- 


sert - ed and bleak,In my 


passed from the light, 


See Her StillIn My Dreams;— 


gh her 


? 


(in my dreams) 


addy 


reams,_—.._ Thou 


Still InMy D 


See Her 


I 


the 


de - part - ed_—_ from the mead-ows and 


smiles have 


See Her Still 


I 


Dreams,— 


In My 


See Her Still 


I 


streams 
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Dreams, Though her smileshavede-part-ed from the mead-ows andthe streams, 


(ini my dreams) 


Under The Willow Shes Sleeping 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Andante 


\ 
Sop} 
Alto Sj 


1, Un-der The Wil-low she's laid with care;(Sang a lone moth-er while weep-ing;) 
2. Un-der The Wil-low no songs are heard,Nearwhere my dar-ling lies dream-ing; 
3. Un-der The Wil-low by night and day, Sor-row-ing ev- er I pon - der; 
4.Un-der The Wil-low I breathe a prayer, Long-ing to lin-ger for - ev- er; 


Un- der TheWil-low,with gold-en hair, My lit - tle one’s qui- et - ly sleep-ing. 
Naughtbut thevoiceof some far offbird,Wherelife and its pleasuresare beam-ing. 
Freefromits shad-ow-y, gloom-y ray Ah! nev-er a -gain can she wan- der. 
Near to my an-gel with gold-enhair, In landswherethere’ssor-row-ing nev - er. 


Fair,fair, and gold- en hair, (Sang a lonemoth-er while weep -ing,) 


Fair, fair, and gold~-en_ hair, Un-der The aE bees Sleep - ing. 
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,000 More 


*“We Are Coming Father Abraham 300 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


JAMES SLOANE GIBBONS 


chil - dren 


thou - sand 


- braham,three hun - dred 
our wives and 


A 
work - shops, 


Fa - ther 
lows and 


- ing 


leave our p 


WeAre Com 


shore 


land’ 


a 


ing stream and from New Eng- 


d- 
ut -ter-ance, with but 


’ 


- Sis-sip-pis win 


From Mis 
dear, With hearts too full for 


more, 


stead - fast - ly 


but 


us, 
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We dare not 


tear; 


hun-dred thou-sand more. 


A -braham,three 


fore, We Are Com- ing, Fa- ther 


re ~ store, We are 


nion to 


U 


more. 


hun-dred thou- sand 


A -brahamwith three 


eom-ing Fa - ther 
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Willie My Brave 


STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


Slow waltz tempo 


fair. was 


a 
oe 
' 
uw 
— 
os 
& 


sea - beat shore A 


the lone-ly 
bark would soon 


a? “On 
2.Hesaid his 


turn, And 


re 


a - way, Be - neath the 


one who far 
year had passed a - way, She 


Call - ing 


But when 


-ing, — 


weep 


ad 


then grew 


a 


strain 


-ing 
to 


chang 


sad, from day 
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Thus her 


ing. 


sleep 


- was 


wave 


day, To 


Oh! ’twas 


heart- ed 


wea - ry 
—~ 


bil - low 
bil - low, 


oer the 
Yer the 


0 


Come 
Come 


main 
lay 


on the 
plain-tive 


er 
% 
ns 


ev + 
maid - e 


the 


Float - ed 
hear. 


Pp crese, 


My Brave! 


lie = 
Come while the wind blow-eth, Wil-lie_ My Brave! 


Wil 
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on the wave, 


on the wave, 


Ride 
Ride 


’ 


Ride on the wave 
Ride on the wave 


on the wave, 
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Come With Thy Sweet Voice Again 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Slowly (Andante cantabile) 
“yp 


S pte  —)- A he 
Op. A Se: ee 


Alto [>a 9 


1. Come_ with thy sweet voice a - gain, To my _ heart _ still 
2.Bring_ not a lan-guage that tells How the light hours 


: al 
ey a + Se SS Se, SE RE a SE 
Ae 7 oe ee oy eS REE ee ee ee 
SES SN oe 0 ES SN NR SES 
Vee SN — —— 


Ten. 
Bass 


La - den with soft, sooth - ing pain, Like a 
roll, Come_with the mu-sic that wells From thy 


dear, still dear, 
roll, hours roll; 
\) 


‘ AN S » 
OS RS Te: A et Se GE ee S 
app —e—_e_ 3 4 72 SS Ss 
— ae a 


tear, like a tear. — Bright vi-sions long van = ished, 
soul,_ from thy  soul.— Come not with bright off «'rings, 


t) 
a. Ae 2 
@ an vce 


Iled_in the lap of thy sigh, Let mé 
Cold, un-hallowedand new: Bring_butthine owngen-tle heart, Ev-er 


ww 
dream,- Let me dream, Come 
true,— Ev-er_ true, Come a « 
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Come WithThy Sweet Voice A - gain! — Come, oh! come a - gain! 
Come WithThy SweetVoice A - gain! — Come, oh! come a - gain!— 


Come With Thy Sweet Voice A - gain!_ et 


Come With Thy Sweet Voice A - gain! mae 
a fan 


= << o—__» —__» -—__» —_ 4S = 
5 eI TE oe et ee =a, 
Sen yew FOE | Ee) ee ee = 2 1 eos Oe 


3 2 eee | es SS) ee ee ee ee ee re ee 
— 


DC. 
Give Us This Day Our Daily Bread 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 


4. Fa-ther of love, Fa-ther a - bove, Send downthy bless-ing up- 
2.Hum-bly we pray, Hum-bly we say, Wordsthat our Lord and Re- 


Ten. 


on each head, hield us from pride While we here bide, Give UsThis 
deem-er said. Trust-ful and weak, Hum-bly we speak, Give UsThis 
: i 


Dai - 
Dai - ly 


Day. Our Dai- ly Bread, 
Day. Our Dai-ly Bread, 


ive Us This Day Our 
Give Us This Day Our 
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* The Merry, Merry Month Of May 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


s=ry a Ss 2 
Hee A SS ee a 
a Ss es ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


Sop. 
Alt. 


. We roamed thefields and riv- ersides,;When we wereyoungand gay; 
2.0ur voic -es ech-oed thro’ theglen, With blithe and joy- ful ring, We 
3. We ea to meet and grieved to part, We sighedwhennightcame on; We 


Ten. 
Bass |=— 


chased the bees and plucked the flow-ers, In The Mer-ry, Mer-ryMonthOf May. 
built our huts of mos-sy stones Andwe dab-tled in the hill-side spring. 
went to rest with long-ingheart, For the com-ing of thebright-day dawn. 


ov amy 
Hee aa ——_—< 
EK Tae ee er de EEE Se eT ee ee ee ee ee 
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Oh! Lemuel! Go Down To De Cotton Field 


STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


Brightly 


1.0h!. Lem-u-el, my lark, Oh! Lem - u-el, my beau, I’se 
2.0ht Lem- u-el, my hope, Oh! Lem- u-el, my joy, Vl 
8.0h! Lem-u-el, is tall, Oh! Lem- u-el is fair, Oh! 
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boy. Dere's 


to 
air. 


take de morn - ing 


hab you for 
My wool-ly head - ed 


To 


the ball, 
de 


Py 
oo 
el 
a 
' 
f=] 
> 
b= | 
oe 
2 


at 
gone 
a 


a 
has 


’. 


tell you wholl be 


Lem - u - el 


you want to 
Nel - ly Bly you 


makes de fid- 


dle 


all 


cov - er 
shell be sure 


beats up - on 


ber - ry large, Dey'll 
boys; And 
-bone, And 


likes de 
on de old jaw 


cause your feet so 
cane brake Kit- ty 


rat - tles 


cot - ton field! 


de 


to 


Go down 


», 


Nig- ga boys all: Well work no more 


de 


down and call 


- Way Down In Ca-i-ro 
Moderately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Oh! _ la - dies,_-._—ss dont’ »3S you_._— blush When I come out to 

Now we lives on de fat of de land, Now we lives on de 

Mas - sa bought a—_ bran’ new — coat And hung it on de 
land, And all de gem-men, 


‘ la - dies_ in de 


play; I on- ly mean to please you all, And den Ise gwine a - way. 
lean, __- When we have no cake to bake We sweepthe kitch-en clean. 
wall, Dis dark-y’s gwine to take dat coat, And wear it to de ball. 
too, Am gwine to hear de dark- y se And see what dey can do. 


Yb ie let oh tt etn Nn, roy )L em eee see } Samaras 3 i , Foal Rectan 
es — 7 rr re et et 
aU a eS a ee ee ee ee 2 2 © 2 2 Fe 8. ee ee” ee oe 
VY) Y ) ge Ee : y VV 4 
I hear my true love weep I hear my true love sigh, Way down in oS dark-y’s gwine to die. 

eee Dd dd DRS : ) 1) Ni pnw. 
4 a SS a) Se LOSS a Ca | Sem VE a a om) aes. ser 
Se SS ee oe er me wee meee ONL sr Calan Lov name oma nT Rd rE == 
2 a eT se ee. ee” A ome 

) y, , , p) ' 7 
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Farewell, My Lilly Dear 
Moderately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
ee i = 


Lil- ly dear, MA grieves me The tale I have to tell; Old 
Fare - you- well my true love,Fare- well old Ten- nes - see, Then 


—a 


as- sa sends me foam-ing, So 


let me weep for you love, But do 
\) 


Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


Fare-well, for-ev-er to Old Ten-nes-see; Fare-well,my Lil-ly dear Deiter fo me. 


Bg d : ; 


Maggie By My Side 


Moderately slow STEPHEN. C FOSTER 


The land of my home is flit-tiny, Flit - ting from my view; A 


mp ; : 
The wind howl-ing o’er the bil- low, From the dis- tant lea, The 


Bar. OO Scaanmenee SS ae -_ 
Bass ER ge ag  _.@ —__@ —— 4 -_@- —_-,@ 1 — <2 


eS a — SESE 7 Sree Mt ene i Eee mee 


gale in the sails is sit-ting, Toils the mer- rycrew. Here let my home be, 
storm rag-ing round my pil- low Brings no care to me. Roll on, ye dark waves, 


(le 4 
roamwith a proud heart, Mee bide By My Side; 
heed not your an - ger, Mag-gie'sBy My Side; 

— 


wa- ters wide; I_ 
os 


On the 
O'er the troub-led tide, 


i) 
yr Tae ei 
ase 
2 EO Se se ee se 
yo Ee 
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STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


sia Uncle Ned 


a Hee ett ge] 
: 7 9 eet to 
mp ? = ry, y 

IAS dhisnamewasUn-cle Ned, He's deadlong a - go, long a- go; —— 


His fin- A tes long like decanein de brake, He had noeyes for to see, — 


z 


_s—2 2 # =, Se ceieliennl 
fej ge (SESS es ee on-an 2 SSS Cee a 
ae oe a = os oes ee ee Se eee [ - 2 ae rg 
AL SR FIT en aS ae oe 4 — ee Be 


|} a 

Se ae 
a ——_ a SS ase oe 
(SSS Fei ee aoe heme oo ees Foes" oer — a oe cr a Stee 7 


had nowool on de top of his head, De— place wha 
had noteethfor to eat decorn-cake So he had tolet 


de wool ought to grow. 
de corn cake be. 


ae ee ee ser rc 
Sa a Sas a Oe fn See he Se SS Se LS ST 


mp Den laydowndeshov-el and de hoe, —~ 


5 cae 
= ae tS EE oe Ser 
S00 2 ee 2 pv 


Nomorehardworkfor poor Old Ned, 


Jt si hts 


i ( 
A ——_ = = +, ooo eo 
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Oh! Boys, Carry Me Long 


Moderately STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


Ten} fe 3 OE == SSS 
y se soul 


I&II} 
“Lou ear me tote 2 Dere’s no more trouble for 
worked long in fields,- Ive hand-led ma- ny a 


Bar. 
Bass 


gwinetoroamIn a hap-py home Where all de peo-ple am free. Ive 
gs Be - fore I die, And see de sug-ar cane 
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STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


Brudder Gum 


My 


Hey! Brud-der Gum. 
Brud-der Gum, 


ban - jo! 
in’ in de corn-field, 


o 
co 
c 
oS 


Hey! 


hy 4 


,Iry to get a 


« 


run-rin’ round 


Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y, 


50 
Laura Lee 

STEPHEN C, FOSTER 

Moderately 


Ten. 
I&II 


, : , 
4. Why has thy mer-ry face Gone from my _ side, Leay - ing each 
2. Far from all plea-suretorn, Sad and a - lane, How doth my 
3.When will thy win-ning voice Breathe on mine ear? When will my 


Bar. 
Bass 


_ ee 
eS A Se Se 
SSS A EE 7 ARIES CSREES FN GER SS 
¥, v 7, 4 


cher-ished place Cheer-less and void? Why has the hap- py dream, 
spir- it mourn,While thou art gone! How like a des-ert isle, 
heart re - joice, Find- ing thee near? When will we roam the plain, 


Blend-ed with thee, Passed like a flit-ting beam, Sweet Lau-ra 
Earth seems to me, Robbd of thy sun-ny smile, Sweet Lau-ra 
Joy - ous and free, Nev-er to part a-gain, Sweet Lau-ra 


Lee? Why has the hap - py dream, Blend - ed with thee, 
Lee? How like a des - ert isle, Earth seems to me, 
Lee? When will we roam the plain, Joy - ous | and free, 


UTast time TN 1 
Dc (lead) 


Passed like a flit-ting beam, Sweet Lau-ra Lee? 
Robbd of thy sun-ny smile, Sweet Lau-ra Lee? 
Nev - er to part a- gain, Sweet Lau-ra Lee? Sweet Lau-ra_ Lee? 


Zz 
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Melinda May 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Moderately slow 


you, — 


m wait-ing for 


’ 


_ 


ing, 


m Wait- 


? 


I 
,weep in de rain, And walkwha’ de lil- y bud bloom.— 


’ 


come nowmy dear 


-ly Me-lin-da, 


« Lub 
2. Laughin de sun-shine 


Py 


dew. 
da, lub, come. 


ber de 


Oh! come,my Me -lin 


And walk widme o 


’ 


bol 
3 
Sy 
» 
) 
a] 
a. 
2 
> 
hol 
mo] 


s 
& 
a 
» 
a] 
band 
vo 
2Q 
' 
° 
s 
x 
3 
= 
o 
3 
a 
S 
= 
° 
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Shut downde win-dow, 


ad) 


Cf 


YS 


-da, my sweetMe-lin-daMay! I could 


Me-lin-da, Me-lin 
Ph) 


lin - da, 


Lub-ly Me- 


x 


? 


-gain 


lysmile a 


If youwould on 


work in de fieldand be hap-py all de day, 


-da 


-lin 


My sweet Me 


-da May, — 


-lin 


sweet Me 


lin-da May. 


sweet Me 
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2 
5 Nell And I STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Moderately life, Nell and I, 


i a shore, Nell and I, 


1.We part-ed in the spring time vith 
2. We made our lit- tle hats? onthe shore, Nell and And 


y, 
gO aaa emer See ee AS, life, Nell and I, 
shore, Nell and I, 
‘um 


y 

all our gush-ing joys in their bloom, But nowwevemet the worlds bus - 2, 

cov-ered them with bright col-ored shells, We gathered mossand fern from the 
St ace ee 


strife,Nell and I, 
moor, Nelland I, 


dri fe.NellandI, And suf-fered from its dark chill-ing gloom Yet my heart will sigh . Forthose 
moor,NellandI, Andpluckd the dew- epee dells.Butthe days rolldround And the 
A) 


Ny ) EN 


= ee _ ie _ ee ee re 
SED SES 


daysgoneby, That flow in mymem-rySsweetre- frain, Wepart-ed inthe spring-ti 
rudeworldfrownd As timewithits bit- ter caresfled on, We leftour lit-tle huts on the 


Pi 


life, Nell and I, 
shore, Nell and I, 
=~ 


life, Nell and I 
shore, Nell “\ - 


, 
shore, Nell and r 
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While The Bowl Goes Round 


GEORGE COOPER STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Ten, 
él 


In the bo-somdwellsno sigh, While the gob-lets brimming high All the 
Who would shun the so-cialboard, Fly the placewheremirthis stored And the 


t' \) 1\ \ 
a eee SSS a 
he 


\ |) 
Bar. — 
Bass 


world is filled with trea-sure While the 
jo-cund song is 


bowl goes round, Dark - ling 
ring-ing Whilethe bowl goes round, Here we 


the 
hand, Gold-en 


In the wine's rich 
the mer-ry band Here we grasp the friend-l 


sor - rows take their flight 
join 


hours are winged with plea-sures 


While the bowl goes round. 
plea-sures e 


- ver bring -ing While the bowl goes round. 


bowl goes round While the bowl goes round Well 


2 _ ae oe oe re 


=e 
ee 
JSR STOPS A Se 
— y, 7, 


all be jol-ly fel-lowsWhile the bowl goes round. While the 


bowl goes round. 


Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


54 


Comrades, Fill No Glass For Me 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Slowly with expression 


a 
aL 
Pon Com-radesFill No GlassFor Me To drownmysoul in  liq-uid flame, For 
When I wasyoungl felt thetide Of as-pi-ra- tions un-de-filed, But 


if I drank,the toastshouldbe, To blight-ed for-tune, health and fame, Then 
man-hoods years have wronged the pride My par-ents cen-tered in their child. Then 


sj —_ 8 —— e 3 

ee Rw St > —_ « — es EE SS 

Be es 6 aS _ ON OES SS SS aS. ee 
ee i ae ST Sa ae a | een wees Sees oa aS SS ee = ee 


4 — 
quell the strife, That pas-sionholds a - gainst my life, Tho? 


a moth-ers sa-cred tear, By all that mem-ry shouldre -vere, 


while I long to 
by 


3S SS a ee 
mo or 5 = soo. — 
° =< = aa <a: 
et Lica 


boon com-pan-ions ye may be, Oh! Com-radesFill No Glass For Me Tho’ 
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Away Down Souf ¥ 


Brightly STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Ly 
oe ee ee i i 
A 5A So SS nee Se TS eS oe 


eet se 
ay bo m——_t—-9 SSS, SS ee ee RRS Oe eee eS eee ae sh 
SE 2 SS So SS Ys. a SS , 


Ten. 


I Well put for de souf Ah! dats_ the place, For the 


large mouf, One — 


stee - ple. chase and de bul-ly 
corener iti dé norf, tud-der cor-ner in desouf, It 


Pok-er, brag, euch-er, 
am so long, it 


i‘ y e LY i) ~ NI »S NI 
C2 er Ase ase oe Pg ST ee ae — 
MO eS _ eee eee A  e _—_ se 
oS eS Se eee Se ee ee ee ee oe Se es ee ee ee 
ne —— ————— 
* _— ., 


—T—_S 
3 = 
to... Wa) 2 Se _ a rs —l _ = = 
PS ro or 
4 —, 


sev-eneup, andloo, Den_ chime in, Nieceas, went you come a-| 
reach. so... far, Trab-ble all a-roundit on a rail - road car. 


-— a 
c= awe se 


L\ N N \ S S N N N N \ N h 
(2 ol el | es! _ se __s'—_- se —_s —_se —_s _s —s—_o_ 
OST SR 2 i A A A A AE TREE, OO, A 


Ee ee 
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A 7 KS ST a aS a a ST ee Te et SST sa ee eo ee 
9, ¥) , y 


dance de pol-ka- ju- ba, 
Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


” Sweetly She Sleeps, My Alice Fair 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Moderately 


/) wep Sad Ses 
ar we a een eS ee 
Sopr] iA ee a a a 


L&lIl. Ho} — 
1V.&Cho. Sweet+ly SheSleeps,My Al - ice Fair, Her cheek on the pil- low pressed, 
2V. Sweet-ly SheSleeps,My Al - ice Fair, Her cheek like the first May rose, 


> Eee | ety 
Alto [is 


Sweet-ly shesleepswhileher Sax-on hair, Like— sunightstreams oef her breast. 
Sweet-ly she sleeps, and all hercare is for-got-ten in soft re- pose. — 


Hush! let her sleep!I _ pray,sweetbreezeBreathelow on the ma- ple bough!_— 
Hush! tho’the ear-lest beams of light, Their wingsintheblue sea dip, ___ Let her 
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Hush! bright bird,on her win-dowtrees! For — sweetly she sleep-eth now. _ 
sleep, I pray,whileherdreamsarebright,Anda smile is a-bout her lips.. 


= aay’. = ESS AS SE 
toes > pm = = — BR BN BS = 
i... =e SSS SSS. Ser: 4 eS 9 eS OE Se Se = eS ee See Ne ee Se ee ee eee 
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Angelina Baker 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Sop. 
Alto 


oP a ‘Way downon de old plan-ta -tion, Deres where I was born; I 

Oh! den I work and den I sing, So hap- py all de day, Till 
{Ive seen my An-ge- li-na in de springtime and de fall, Ive 
And eb-’ry-time I met her she was. smil- ing like de sun, But 


Ten, 
Bass 


used to beat de whole cre- a -tion, Hoe-in’ in de 
An-ge-li- na Ba- ker came And stolemyhearta - 
seen her in de corn-fieldAnd Ive seenher at de ball; 

now Im left to weep a tear Cayse An-ge - li - na’ gone. 


—ag: 
Pan-ge-li-na Ba-ker! 


weep a tear And beat on de old jaw - bone. 
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iis Jenny June 


GEORGE COOPER 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 


P 
1. Did you see dear Jen- ny JuneWhen the mead-owswere in tune With the 
2. All the rob-insceasetheir song As she gai - ly speedsa- long, Just to 
3.With my dar-ling Jen - ny June,When the mead-ows are in tune, How I 


birds a-mong the bow-ers In the 


Ve 
) sweet sum-mer time? You would 
lis - ten to her sing - ing In the 


sweet sum-mer time. And her 
love to go a- rov- ing In the sweet sum-mer time.While her 


SO)... ST A ee ca RES Bebe < SES we 

6 SSS, ee Ee ee eee a 

CS A ES A SA | A 4 NN ee OR cee 
SS A a a a a a SS oS fc 


: 


ai 
a~ 


love her, I am sure, For her heart 


mod-est beam-ing eyes Are the col - or of 
pres-ence seems to bee Like a of 
en cs cm CB a ee 


is warm and pure, And as 
the skies, Man - y 
light. to me, For she’s 
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guile - less as the flow-ers In 
pleas - ant fan-cies bring - ing, In 
- fond and 


2 SS SE, ET TT es 
Abt SS — Se 
olcealonae 


Did you see dear Jen-ny June, When the 


a-mong the bow-ers In 
rall. 


sweet sum- mer time. 
sweet sum-mer time. 
sweet sum-mer time. 


mead-ows were in tune, With the 


sweet sum-mer time? 


60 


Linger In Blissful Repose 


STEPHEN C.FOSTER 


Lin - ger In Bliss-ful Re- pose, Free from all sor- row-ing care,love, 
Soft- ly the night winds are heard, Sigh-ing o’er mountain and dale, love, 


While roundtheemel-o -dy flows, Waft - ed on pin-ions of air, love. 
Gent -ly the va-pors are stirred, Down. in the shad-ow-y vale, love. 


Let_ not thy visions de - part,__. Lured by the stars that are beam-ing, 
While o’er the dew cov-ered plain,.-_—s-«sStar-lightin si-lence is gleam-ing, 
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Caer 0 ey ee Ee eS ee 
OS A 


is dream-ing. 


——— a Se 


Round the young heartthat is dream-ing. 


While thy sweet spir-it 


re - frain 


ly I'll breathe a 


re 
a 

3 

2 

— 

> 

= 

§ 

~) 

= 
3 
P= 
-“ 
3 
°o 
7) 
' 
3 
= 


Light - 


the 


> 
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dream - ing, - 


P 


Dream-ing, 


f 
a 


— = 


». 


breathe, 11] breathe my soul a- way. 


— 
Pw 
oa 


dy 


In mel-o- dy, in mel-o 


Mother, Thourt Faithful To Me 


62 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Though 
Mid 


flow, 
life 


and 
of 


ebb 
tle 


bat - 


n 


i 


a 
2 
i 
fed 
= 
eo 
> 
o8 
bomered 
G 
~ 
» 
a 
ao 
4 
' 
* 
bo 
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the 
hath borne 


it 


stem - ming 


spir - 


ev - er 
fond - ly 


ev - er, 
ev - er, 


else may be, Thourt 
ceit and pride, Thou’st 


all 
- bi -tion, de - 


am 


heart-less and fic - kle 


muy 
He] 
NY 
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faith-ful to me. When hopes are de-thronedand plea-sures de- part, When 


clung to my side. Time's 


run-ning—— sands have fur-rowed thy brow, And 


o) 
NY 
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or care 


sick-ness 


- fec-tion of 


tive glow; But, warmin af 


kS na- 


care hath be-dimmedthy chee 


thourt 


moth - er, 


or fame; Moth - er, 


wealth 


ful 


moth-er, thourt faith - 


Moth - er, 


sa - cred hue, 


Old Memories 


64 


N C. FOSTER 


TEPHE 


Ss 


heart, 
bright, 


= 
call_’round_ my_— 
er— 


-0 -ries 
of ten-der-ness eyes ey > 


Fond - ly Old Mem 


Voic - es 


Piano Acc. ad tth. 


52 
Sia. Wea a 


ww a | 


de- part. 
de - light. 


nev - er 
lend their 


That 


ear- ly joys 
heart-edfriends May 


of my 
and true 


Scenes 


Warm 


burn: — 
yearn: — 


will 


heart— 


ed smiles The 
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part- 


in their 


for de - 
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Chorus, (Slowly) 
mp 


Say not those hap-py days Can  nev-er 


Say not those hap-py days Can nev - 


Lg ae 


not those hap-py days Can 


rh — 134 Ee. ee ee ee 
ae « oa | ae oe EE 5 SS A ES re UPR, Rr 
SS EA TT A TT ET SS SS i A} SSE EY A TT 


ia To Ingomar 


Parthen 


66 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


WM. H. MC CARTHY 
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ish my ten-der heart, 


Cher- 


Think of my youth, 
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~it 


2. Break not my spir 


ev-er thou art, 
Doubt not my truth; 


fol-lowthy path wher- 


01 


5] 


e moun - tain Farfrommy home I'll fol-lowwher- 
thee,Sorrowsmaycome, Butstill_ Thine 


ay de - sert 


Friends m. 


Deepin themoun-tain Farfrommyhome I 
Friends may de-sert thee, Sor-rowsmaycome, But still inthis soul Thine 


My heart shall still be thine 
Thy wantsshall be my care; 
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low thee blind 


ll fol- 
fol- 
rall, 


I 


Cheer my young heart I'll 
In De Colored Br 
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A Soldier 


Moderately 
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Deal withmekind 


C. FOSTER 


STEPHEN 
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ing right a 
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ey dear! now dont you be 
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Where Has Lula Gone 


. FOSTER 
Moderately STEPHEN C. FOST 


4. Lit-tle voic-es laughing free SERPS on the lawn, Tell me, can you an-swer me, 
2. Shehasleft the sun-ny hills In theirblush-ingbloom, She has left the run-ning rills, 
3. Summer Sevan! pas Star-ry oe have passed, Man-y dreams of hope have flown, 


Where Has Lu -la Gone? Where is that mer-ry form Ev-er on the move, 
Gush-ing’roundherhome, Far in somedis-tantland Shemayyet be seen, 
Since I saw her last. a in rap-+turewild On the moun-tain side, 


Glanc-ingthrough calm and storm, Liv-ing beams of love? Soft rays of mel-lowlight, 
Lead- ing a fair-y band, Like a fair- y queen. Far, far my longing heart, 
Smil - ing where ros - es smiled, Sigh-ingwhentheydied. Wild as the hon-ey bee, 


Fromher eyes werethrown, And hersmilesweresummer brightWhereHasLu-la 
On her path has flown. Yet no an- swercanim-part, WhereHasLu-la 
Gen-tle as the fawn. Fair-er than the dawnwas she, Where Has Lu-la 
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ight Summer Days Are Gone 


Our Br 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Moderately 


1, I re-memberthe days of ouryou 


Whenthy 


neaththegreen oak tree; 


thandlove,;When we sat’ 


2. Lre-membertheflowrs thatweculldby day, 


re- 


I 


And thevows thatwemade by night; 


me. 


gonedays of our de- light. 


by - 


In the 


mem-ber the brook where we loved to stray, 
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Chorus 


Nev-er- 
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Nev-er-more will come those hap-py, happy hoursWhiled a- way in life's young dawn; 
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right summer days are gone. 


For our bright 
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llroam through pleasures 
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more we 
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Virginia Belle 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


2. 2 nS 
=e Se Se 
—————— IE ET 


1.Fair-er than the golden morn-ing, Gen-tle as the tongue can tell, 
2.How we used to roam to-geth- er, Over the moun-tain, throughthe dell, 


Was our lit - tle laugh-ing dar-ling, Sweet Vir- gin-ia Belle. 
the smiles of spring-time weath-er, Sweet Vir - gin- ia Belle. 


Bright Vir- gin- ia Belle! 


us When i left us, 


a Se. See ee 
SOS Se SS ee ee eee 
_——————_—— 
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The Glendy Burk as 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Brightly 


De Glen-dy Burk is a might-y fastboatWida might-y fast cap-tain too; He 
cant stay here for dey work too hard;Im_ bound to leave dis town, Ill 


sits up dah on de hur-ri-cane roof,And he keepshiseye on de crew. I 
take myduds and _— tote ’em on mybackWhende Glen-dyBurk comes 


a. a os —— 
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Ho! for Low’- si - an- a! Im bound to leave dis 


y oe ee 
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take my duds-and tote ’em on my backWhende Glen-dy Burkcomes down. 
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7 Lily Ray 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1.While in theirsun-ny bowers, Sweet birds re-joice, 
2. When slum - bersdreamy light, Over me is thrown, 
3.When li - quidmel-o - dy, Falls on mine ear, 


a ee: See L 

Ming - ling with bud-ding flow's, loves gen-tle voice, Grief, to thymem-o - ry 
Call - ing in vi-sionsbright, daysthatare gone, While round my drooping heart, 
Then I im-pul-sive-ly deem thouart near, But when a gen-tle form 


1 2 Oe, a OT 2 ee 

a ae ee ee en a | 
tu-neth a lay, Love-ly de-part-ed one, Sweet Lil-y Ray, 
joy seemsto play, Fond-ly Idreamof thee, Sweet Lil-y Ray, 


pas-seth a -way, Sad - ly Imournforthee, Sweet Lil-y Ray, 
a — a 


de-part-ed  one,_ Sweet Lil- y 
I dream of  thee,_— Sweet Lil- y 
I mourn for  thee,_ Sweet Lil- y 
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Down Among The Cane Brakes 4 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 
mp 


1. Once I could laugh and play, When in lifes ear- ly - day, 
2. Yes, I was _ free from care, All was bright sum-mer there; 
3.There lived my mo-ther dear, Gone from this world I fear, 


Down A-mong The Cane Brakes. 


Dark days to me were fair Down A-mong The Cane Brakes. 
There rang our voic - es ae Down A-mong The Cane Brakes. 
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Oh! those hap-pydays will comebackno more! 


Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


i 


nt Bet Your Money On De Shangha 


Do 


Brightly 


74 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
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De Shang-hai fid-dle is a 
haul Four bags of wheat just as 


fight a bit. 


rythingthat hecan ov 


eat a loaf ofbreadup,but he can't 
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goes ching ching. 
tub full of corn. 
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eb-’ry time youtunehim up he 
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, A bush- 


reborn 


fun-ny lit- tle thing, And 
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es Go- ing downthe shad-y dell, Where the hon-ey - suck-les grow, 

Oh! the beau-ties of her face, As sheflit-ted by a - pace, 

{Long I wait -ed in the dell, Where the hon-ey - suck-les grow, 

‘(And be- fore I left her side, In the qui-et e - ven - tide, 
ss — aaa 


I met love-ly Ka - ty Bell. With her dim-pled cheeks a - glow. 
With a_ step of fair-y grace, My  poorwordscan nev-er tell. 
Wait-ed for sweet Ka- ty Bell. Till the sun was sink-ing low. 
I had won her for my i Won mybon-ny Ka-ty Bell. 


in the dell, love her nonecan tell. 


Copyright 1939 Robbins Music Corporation, New York, N. Y. 


= Little Ella 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1. Lit-tle El- la,fair-est, dear-est Un-to me and un-to mine,Karth-ly 

2. Lit-tle El- la,mov-eth light-ly,Like a grace-fulfawn at play, Like a 

8. Lit-tle El - labringsa bless-ing With her bright and win-ning smile, With her 
! cael 


—_ 
ts LS LS LT EE 2 eT 
Tene a ee eee eee 


een ES 


cher- ub com-ing near-est, To my dreams of forms di - vine: Her brief 
brook-let run-ning bright-ly, In the gen - ial smile of May: Like a 
frank andfond ca - ress-ing,Andher prat - tle free, from guile, When I 


= — 
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ab-sencefretsand pains me, Her bright pres-ence sol - ace brings, Her spon- 
breeze up-on the mead-ows,All be - spread with ear - ly flowrs,Like a 
hear her foot-steps bound-ing, In the hall orthroughthe grove, And her 


ee Be on 
SSN, SL | a a 
ae a ee 


Me 
ta-ne-ous love re-strains me, From a thou - sandself- ish things. 
bird mid syl-van shad-ows, In _ the gold - en sum-mer hours. 
voice with joy re - sound ~ ing, Tis the mu - sic that I love. 
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Cora Dean ” 


Moderately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


“ GC 
Eons the broad At - lan-tic wa - ters Roam-ing thewood-land’ green, 
“USoft hervoiceas li -quid mea-sure Heardwhenthestream-lets move, 
os Co - ra Deanwasformedfor lov - ing Cheer-ing the hearts of all, 
‘UFields grewfair-er at her com~-ing Flowersa morejoy-ful throng, 


’Mid Long Is-landSlovely daugh-ters Fair- est of all was Co-ra 
While her eyes of ten-der az- ure Glowedwith the win-ningbeams of love. 
Nonecouldsighwhereshewas mov-ing Birdstunedtheir ca-rols to her call. 
Skies were brightwhere shewasroam-ing Streamsdancedthe light-er to her song. 


Chorus 
bit 


Down by thecalm blue sea. 
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4s The Village Maiden 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
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vil-lagebells are ring - ing, And mer-ri- ly they chime; 
-The sum-mer days have fad - ed And sum-merhopeshave flown, Her 
vil-lage bells are ring - ing, But hark, how sad and slow; The 


vil-lagechoir is sing - ing, For tis a hap- py time; The 
brow withgrief is shad- ed Her hap - py smilesare gone; Yet 
vil- lage choir_is sing - ing, A re - quiem soft and low, And 
= —S 
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chap- el walls are gar-landsrich and gay, To 
why her.heart is lad - en Not one, a - las! can say, Who 
all with sor - row lad - en Their tear-ful trib-ute pay, Who 
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greet The Vil - lage Maid - - on her wed-ding 
saw The Vil - lage Maid - en Up - on her wed-ding day. _ 
saw The Vil - lage Maid - en Up - on her wed-ding day. — 
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Theres A Good Time Coming 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
March tempo 
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se Little Belle Blair 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 


1.We havemadeagravefor lit-tle Belle” Blair, In thefields be-yondthe town, In the 
2. In thebloomoryouthand all herchild-ishmirth,In the May day of her life, Shehas 
See 


world she lived with-out a pass-ing care, And her browwas ev-er freefroma frown. 
left thecaresand bus-ybroils ofearth,For a bet-terworldbe-yondall— strife. 


Hap-py as thelive-long day wasshe, And flow-ingwasherdarkglos-sy hair, We will 


—_ =~ 
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Molly Dear Good Night 


Moderately STEPHEN C, FOSTER 
Sd od 


1. Mol- ly dear, I can-not lin-ger; Let me soon be - gone. 

2. Smile a- way the com-ing mor-row, Till my sure re - turn; 

3. On thy form,with beau-ty lad-en, All my thoughtswill be; 
ei nti Dale 


Time now points with warn-ing fin - ger Twards the com-ing dawn. 
Why should fond hearts part in sor-row? Grief too soon we learn. 
Pur - er love ne’er blessed a maid-en. Than I _ hold for thee; 


When the nois-y wea- ry day, Shall have toiled its cares a - way, 


Hours of bliss must come and go, Con-stant plea-sures none can know, 
While thineeyes in beau- ty glance, While thy smiles my soul en-trance, 


a: — 
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To thy side a - gain, I'll stray;Then Mol - ly dear, good - night! 
Joy must have its ebb and flow;Then Mol - ly dear, good - night! 
Still the fleet-ing hours ad-vanceThen Mol - ly dear, good - night! 
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Open Thy Lattice Love 


GEORGE P. MORRIS STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Moderately 


4.0 - pen thy lat-tice, love, lis-ten to me! The cool balm-y breezeis a - 
2.0 - pen thy lat-tice, love, lis-ten to me! In the voy-age of life, love our 


: py ‘# 2 DD 
broad on the sea! The moonlike a queen,roams her realms of blue,And the 
pi - lot will be! Hewill sit at the helm_ wher-ev-er we rove; And 


\ 
eas 
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stars keeptheir vig-ils in heav-en for you, Ere morns gush-ing light tips the 
Steer by the lode-star he kin-dled a-bove, His shell for a shal-lop will 
II pe 


hills with its ray, A - way oer the wa-ters, a - way and a - way! 
cut the brightspray,Or skimlike a bird oer the Me Sele, 8. 
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Leave Me With My Mother 


Bolo (with Chorus ad lib.) STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Moderately 
S0L0 VOICE CHORUS 


wr a 
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P 

1. Leave mewithmy mother,for her voice is sweet, Sweet-est,sweet-est mel - o-dy. 
2. Leaveme withmy mother,for I love her more, Far more, far more than you know. 


3. Leave me withmymother,and her pray’rs of love, Fer-vent, fer-vent pray’rs of love. 


Sweet-est,sweet-est mel- o-dy. 
Far more,far more than you know 


Fer-vent, fer-vent pray’rs of love. 


Leave me with my mother,for she clings to me, Fond-ly, fond-ly clings to me! 
Leave me with my mother,forher heart is pure, Pur - er, pur-er than the snow, 
Leave me with my mother,she is heard a-bove, Kind-ly, kind-ly heard a -bove, 


Fond-ly, fond-ly clings to me. 
Pur - er, pur-er than the snow. 
heard a-bove. 
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STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


My Own Love 


nie 


An 


CHARLES P. SHIRAS 


84 


heal; 


to my heart; 


’ 


can eer 


No balm 
She came 
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twi - light, 
moon-beam 
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1. There's a wound 


Is gone fromthe sky, 


the 


to 
3. Like the night when the 


2. Like the moon 


on 


- er the 


By Death un-re- 


And deep 


re - veal. 


er should part, 


can 


No voice 


We 


sor- row, 
told me, 
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is 


soul 
fond - ly she 


gloom 


nev 


Oh! seek not to 


lie. 
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sor-row, Heart-brok - en 


of my 


Is 


My OwnLove, 
And An - nie, My OwnLove, Is 
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An - nie, My OwnLove, Is 


For An - nie 


For 
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on my brow, — 
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sink 
earth_ let me 


rows Will 
To 


lent - ing, She's 


fur - 
sooth me, 


el) 


gonefromme now.— 
gonefromme now. 
Is gonefromme now.— 


Is 


Own Love, Is 
Own Love 


Own Love, 


My 
M 
y 
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For An - nie 
And An - nie 
For An- nie 
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fromme now, 
fromme now, 


gone fromme now 
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Louw’siana Belle 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
, Brightly 


Lou-si - an-as de same old state, Whar Mas - sa usd to dwell; 
went to de ball de ud-dernight, I cut amight-y swell; 
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a lub-ly cul- lud gal;’Twas the Low’-si- an-a 
danced de Pol-ka, pi-geon-wing,Wid de Louw-si- an-a 


Oh! Belle, dont you tell, dont tell Mas-sa, dont you,Belle, Oh! Belle, de 


Lou-si- an-a Belle, 18 gwine to mar-ry you, Lou-si- an-a_ Belle. 
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Lula Is Gone 


86 
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ein grief and a- 
To welcome her sweet smiles a- 


glad -ness re-turns with the 


For Lu-lasweetLu - la 


Nota smile ismir-roredinthefoun - tains, For Luta,sweetLu - la 


HowI long forspring'sbuddingflow = ers, 


si - lene 
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And roam o’er the snow cov-ered 
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3.When I view thechillblighted bow 


Ona form de- 


4. With a heart for 
lone, 
dawn, 
plain 


2. Not a voice 
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of well re-mem-bered 
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At her voice 


To a 
While the dirge 
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be-reft 
m, 


is 
does 
re - move, 


Gone when 
Day 
Why 


- Ows are bare, 


its beau - ti - ful drea: 
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will this sad - nes 


when the mead 


Gone 
Night 
Time 


ed Where sum-mer ev-er lin-gers on the air. 
sures, Is murmuredby the rip-ple on the streams. 
To ver - duresweetmel- 0 -dy and love. 


sun- ny lands have flown. When day break-eth glad - 
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Mary Loves The Flowers 


Me cerately STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
m 


- ry Loves The Flow ! Ah! how hap-py 
noel fin fin blur from mem2ry’s 
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Een their dark - est 
Her name, Ah! let it 


werebright,bright sum-mer day. Re- ceiv- ing 
my air- built cas-tles stand. To feel her 


kiss -es, In- hal - ing ev 
ress - ing, Her ev - ry smile 
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ev-er fond-ly bend-ingTowardthe ra-diance of her eye, 
bearher ar-dent bless-ingbreathedin lute-toned mel-o dy 
> 


lil- y and the morn-ing-glo-ry, Canthey,can they die? 
die be-neath her ten-der care,Were life,were life to 


Ah! how hap-py they! 
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Oh! Tell Me Of My Mother 


Slowly, with 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
expression 


1.Tell me, tell me,gen-tle la- dy, Man-y things Id love to know, Of my 
2.Tell me, tell me, of my moth-er! Is she roam-ing in theskies? I've been 


dear and ten-der moth-er Who de - part - ed long a - go. While she 


dream-ing all 


a- bout her, And a - woke with tear - ful eyes. She was 


moved a-mong the liv- ing Were the days all bright and fair? Did she 


bend-ing o’er 


my pil-low In a deep and earn-est prayer, And her 


dwell in hap- py sun- light,Or in dark clouds of care? Was 
voice was like the breath-ing Of the soft sum - mer air. 
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beau-ti- ful like thee, With 
world so full of pain, That 


love and cher-ish me? Oh! 
sun-beam on the rain? Oh! 


la - dy, let me know, While 
know Im here a - lone, While 


world her friend or foe? 
dear- est mem’-ries flown? 


thy voice of mel- o - dy? Did she 
she will not come a - gain, Like a 


Tell Me Of My Moth-er! Gen-tle 
Tell Me Of My Moth-er! Does she 


she  jour-neyed here be - low, Was the 
my ear- ly friendshave gone, And my 


Oh! Tell Me Of My Moth-er! 
On! Tell Me Of My Moth-er! 


94 


Waltz 


ioga 


The T 


92 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Waltz tempo 


i 
B. 
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Soirée Polka 
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96 
Better Times Are Coming 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Brightly 


clouds of de-spair For brave men and true men to bat-tle have gone, And 
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ROBBINS presents 


AMERICA’S BEST-SELLING POPULAR PRICED FOLIOS 


Complete with words and music 


KATE SMITH FOLIO OF HEART SONGS 


In this volume, Kate Smith, has compiled a 
generous group of her favorite songs including 
When the Moon Comes Over the Mountain, 
complete with words and music and guitar 
accompaniment. 


WAYNE KING'S COLLECTION 
OF INTERNATIONAL WALTZES 


The famous “Waltz King” offers 21 of his favorite 
international waltzes, personally selected by 
him and compiled after considerable research. 
A sequel to his renowned volume, Wayne King's 
Favorite Collection of Famous Waltzes. 


XAVIER CUGAT'S FAVORITE COLLECTION 
OF TANGOS AND RHUMBAS 


A distinguished compilation by the master of 
his art. Including Mexican and Spanish songs 
and dances as well as lyrics in English and 
Spanish, with guitar chords. Contains Siboney, 
La Cumparsita, O Ya Ya, Cuban Love Song, ete, 


NICK LUCAS COLLECTION 
OF NEAPOLITAN LOVE SONGS 


Nick Lucas, well known as a favorite guitarist 
of radio, stage and screen, compiled this volume 
which includes many of the most popular of 
the native Neapolitan songs, with English and 
Italian texts, together with guitar chords. 


W. C. HANDY’S COLLECTION OF BLUES 


Includes his greatest compositions, such as St. 
Louis Blues, Beale Streef Blues, Yellow Dog 
Blues, Aunt Hagar's Blues, etc. Complete words 
and music with guitar chords. 


Price 50 cents each 
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Convenient Pocket Size Edition 


3 GREAT SONG BOOKS 
that should be in every home 


AMERICA SINGS AMERICA SINGS 


The latest and most impretsiie of contemporary music 
collections for schools, clubs, fraternities, home and 
community singing. 144 pages — 188 songs, with words 
and music. The greatest of all anthologies of its type. 


SONGS of the GAY NINETIES | 


The songs cf by-gone days. A melodic treasure chest of 


songs that will survive the ages. You'll want to sing — 


them always! 96 pages —112 undying song classics, — 
all in one»yolume. ff 


AMERICAN COWBOY SONGS . 


A collection of music as American as the plains, as 
bright and. sparkling as the desert nights, 55 songs, 


complete with words, music end guitar chords, in a 
handsome 80-page edition, 
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Price 25¢ each 
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